


The T amh^ of the Shre"^, 

And fo otFcnd him: for I tell you (5rs, 

If you ftiould fmilcjhc growes impatient. 

F/aj. Feare not my Lord we can containe our fcluci, 
Werehcthcverieftantickein the world. 

Lord. Gofirra,Takethcmtoch« Butteric, 

And giue them friendly welcome euery one, 

Let them want nothing that my houfc afFoords. 

£ xit one with the F I Ayer'S, 

Sitra go you to Bartholmcw my page, , ,, 

And lec him drett in all fuites like a Ladic ; 

That done,condu(51 him to the drunkardscharober. 
And call him Madam, do him obcifance: 

Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare hirafelfe with honorable aftion, 

Such as he hath obferu’d in noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lerds,by them accempliflied, 

Siich dutie to the drunkard let him do : 

With foft lowc tonguc^and lowly curtelie^ 

Andfay: Whatis’t your Honor doth command. 
Wherein your Ladie ,aad your humble wife, 

May (liew her dutie, and make knownc her loue. 

. Andthcn witlikindeimbraccmentSjtemptingkiires, 

And with declining head into hU bofomc 
Bid him flied tcares, as being oucr-ioyed 
T o fee her noble Lord reftor'd to health. 

Who for this feuen ycares bath e Aeemed him 
No better then a poorc andloathfomc begger : 

And ifehc boy haue not a womans guift . .. t ., 
Toraine afhowerofeommandedteares,. V ' ^ 
AnOnionwilldowell forfuchalhift, ' ... 

Which in aNapkin(beingclofc-conjii(^/ 

Shall in defpight enforce a waterie^^ejc ; 

Sec this difpatchM with all the liaft thou canft, 

Anon He giue thee more indruflions. 


- Exit a ferningman, 

? know tlie boy will wcl vfurpe the grace. 
Voice, gate,anda£Uonof a Gentle woman : 
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I uniT eaheare him call the drunkard hufband. 

And bow my men will ftay thcmfclucs from laughter. 

When they do homage tothisfimplepeafanc, 

He in to counfcll them ; haply vny prefence 

May well abate the ouer-mcrrie lplecne, 

Which otherwife would grow mto extreames . 

Enter aloft the drunkard with attendants /ome with aoparel, 

Bafon and Swer,& other appurtenances, & Lord. 

Tec, For Gods fake a pot of fmall Ale. r r .t. ? 

I Ser. Wilt plcafe your Lordlhip dnnkc a cup of fackc . 
a Ser. Wilt pleafe your Honor taftc of thefe Confcrucs ? 
i.Ser. What raiment will your honor wears to day. 

Beg. lam Chrifiophero Sly, call not mecHonor nor Lord- 
n,iD 4 ne’redranke (zeke in my life : andif you giue meany Con- 
ferucs,?iue mce conferues of Becfe ; ncre ask me what raiment lie 
vveare for 1 haue no more doublets then Backes ; no more ftoclc- 
inas then Icggesmor no more lliooes then feet, nay fomtirnc more 
fccrthcnfliooesj orfuchfliooes as my toes lookethroughthe o- 
ucr leather. 

Lord. Heauen ceafe this idle humor m your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difeent. 

Of fuch poCfcffions, and fo high cftectnc 
Should be iofufed with fo foule a fpirir. 

Beg. what would you make me mad?Am not I Chrifiopher S lie, 
old^/wfonneof Burton- heath by byrihapcdlcr, by education a' 
Cardroaker,by tranfroutatien a Beare-heard, and now by pre font 
profefllon a Tinker,? Askc LMarrian Hacket the fat Alcwifcof 
Wiacot , if flice know roe not ; if flie fay I am not xiiii. d. on the 
fcore for flicerc Ale ; fcore mec vp for the lyingft knaue in 
Chriftendcrae. What 1 am not befiraught: here’s 

T^.eJiian, OhthisitisthatmakcsyecrLadiemourEC. 

' • • • 1 Mar. Oh this is it that makes your feruants droop. 

’ Xerd. Hence comes it, that your kindred fliuns your houfe 
Asb eat cn hence by your flrange Lunacies 
Oh Noble Lord , bctbinkethcc of thy biith, 

Call heme thy ancient thoughts frcmbaniflimene. 

And baniflihcnccthefcabicft lowlicdieamcst 
icokc how thy feruants do attend on tl.ee. 
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